198.   THE ALL-INDIA CONGRESS COMMITTEE
The session1 just past of the All-India Congress Committee
was in some respects more memorable than the Congress. There
is so much undercurrent of violence, both conscious and uncon-
scious, that I was actually and literally praying for a disastrous
defeat. I have always been in a minority. The reader does not
know that in South Africa I started with practical unanimity,
reached a minority of sixty-four and even sixteen and went up
again to a huge majority. The best and the most solid work was
done in the wilderness of minority.
I know that the only thing that the Government dread is this
huge majority I seem to command. They little know that I dread
it even more than they. I have become literally sick of the ado-
ration of the unthinking multitude. I would feel certain of my
ground, if I was spat upon by them. Then there would be no
need for confession of Himalayan and other miscalculations., no
retracing, no rearranging.
But it was not to be.
A friend warned me against exploiting my "dictatorship". He
little knew that I had never once used it, if only because the legal
occasion had not yet arisen for its use. The "dictatorship" accrues
to me only when the ordinary Congress machinery is rendered
unworkable by the Government.
Far from my consciously or unconsciously exploiting my
"dictatorship" I have begun to wonder if I am not unconscious-
ly allowing myself to be ''exploited". I confess that I have a
dread of it such as I never had before. The only safety lies in my
shamelessness. I have warned my friends of the Committee that
I am incorrigible. I shall continue to confess blunders each time
the people commit them. The only tyrant I accept in this world
is the "still small voice" within. And even though I have to face
the prospect of a minority of one, I humbly believe I have the
courage to be in such a hopeless minority. That to me is the only
truthful position.
But I am a sadder and I hope a wiser man today. I see that
our non-violence is skin-deep. We are burning with indignation.
The Government is feeding it by its insensate acts. It seems al-
most as if the Government wants to see this land covered with
1 Of February 24 and 25, 1922